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council with the Bishop in his dressing-room, who, while
he dismissed them with his benison, repeated his ap-
parently satisfactory assurance, that something would
happen 'the first thing after breakfast/

Lothair did not smoke, but he did not sleep. Ho was
absorbed by the thought of Theodora, lie could not but
bo conscious, and so far he was pleased by the conscious-
ness, that she was as fascinating to others as to himself.
What then ? Even with the splendid novelty of hia
majestic home, and all the excitement of such an incident
in his life, and the immediate prospect of their again meet-
ing, he had felt, and even acutely, their separation. Whe-
ther it were the admiration of her by others which proved
his own just appreciation, or whether it were the unob-
trusive display of exquisite accomplishments, which with
all their intimacy she had never forced on his notice;
whatever the cause, her hold upon his heart and life, pow-
erful as it was before, had strengthened. Lothair could
not conceive existence tolerable without her constant pre-
sence ; and with her constant presence existence would bo
rapture. It had come to that. All his musings, all his
profound investigation and high resolve, all his sublime
speculations on God and man, and life and immortality,
and the origin of tilings, and religious truth, ended in an
engrossing state of feeling, which could be denoted in that
form and in no oihcr.

What then was his future ? It seemed dark and dis-
tressing. Her constant presence his only happiness; her
constant presence impossible. He sfiemcd on an abyss.

In eight and forty hours or so one of the chief provinces
of England would be blazing with the celebration of hia
legal accession to his high estate. If anyone in the Queen's
dominions had to bo fixed upon as the most, fortunate and
happiest of her subjects, it might well be Lothair. If
happiness depend on lofty station, his ancient and here-